July 5, 2007
Dear Family and Friends,

Our house is coming along, almost all the windows with broken glass have been replaced, the shower and toilet are still a work in progress,we are still using the bucket! All the rooms have been painted. Still having a rat problem, every morning we find something they have gotten into - this morning they had our bananas for breakfast. 

We are slowing getting out in the community, last night Mildred took us to visit a child that lives in our valley, she is sponsored with a monthly food parcel by a good friend of mine. She is a twelve year old girl and is part of a child headed household; there was no road to her house, we parked on a dirt road and we squeezed between a barb wired fence and then hiked up a worn foot path. I have not been able to get this child out of my thoughts; we found her by herself, sick in bed, with one thin blanket and running a fever. She lives in a very small mud room that is falling apart, gaping holes everywhere and a door that won't close.

Mildred asked her in Zulu where her two older sisters were, she responded that she was there by herself they had moved out and her uncle was now living in the city of Durban. She was using a dilapidated hot plate for heat. There was hardly any food left; her monthly food parcel gets delivered the end of next week. I am sure every month this is a common occurrence for her, the food parcel helps them to not starve to death but does not always stretch for the whole time between deliveries. My heart cries out for her. We told her we would be back with food, blankets and medicine. I came back to my house and looked around and could not believe I could for a minute complain about my living conditions. As soon as I can get someone to take me back to her house I have a beautiful warm quilt to give her, thanks to Ouida from Our Journey Sewing Club. Fred, I used the McIntosh Rotary School back packs that were donated to us, I filled them with warm clothes (thanks to Our Journey Supporters and Morning Star) and she can use the back pack for school. Monica and I were able to put together fruit, bread, and peanut butter to take to her. I pray that we are able to get transport there tomorrow; another cold front is coming in. Please keep these beautiful children in your prayers, and I hope they stay on your mind as they do mine. Life in Africa can be so harsh!

Love,
Maureen

How You CanHelp: 
To contribute to this work, please send a tax deductible donation to:
Our Journey, Inc.
Fred Mills, CPA, LLC
Route 4, Box 3133 
Townsend, Georgia 31331 
www.ourjourneyinc.org
Dear Family and Friends,

July 13, 2007
So much has happened in such a short time. We continue to visit the homes of the neediest with Mildred and I find myself saying again I will never fully grasp what it means to have nothing. Today we arrived at a mud hut and visited a woman in her late forties, she's very ill and lives with her 14 year old daughter and a 32 year old daughter that is a little slow and has four young children of her own. The youngest child is six, the children were not around. They are earning pennies a day working in a neighbor's field, and are not able to attend school. They all live together in a very small run down mud room, sleep on the dirt floor, with no electricity or water and as you will see in the attached picture, no food is in sight. It appears they have nothing! There is something about this woman that touches me deeply. I can't seem to get her out of my mind.

Their paperwork is not in order so therefore they are not eligible for the small amount of money the government gives in monthly grants. It is necessary to have a birth certificate as a form of ID to receive anything from the government; it is not always an easy thing to get. Many births have never been recorded. We later returned with clothes and food but this is just a temporary fix. With Mildred's help maybe we can figure out a way to help with the necessary paperwork, it is not an easy feat... 

July 17, 2007
Today we visited the local nearby clinic and distributed the homemade knitted blue and pink baby hats that were made for Our Journey by an older woman out in Oregon. You will see many happy faces; the mothers were so thankful and proud of the hats and wanted their pictures taken. On this day there were many mothers with their babies outside waiting to be seen at the Clinic by a Sister (Nurse). I need more days like this to balance out the emotionally hard ones. 
Have I shared with you, we travel around the valley up and down mountains with rocky narrow dirt roads in Mildred's old beat up pickup truck. Sometimes I wonder if we will ever get back home again!

The blanket project is a work in progress; this winter we have purchased many blankets here in South Africa and they are being given out in the valley I live in and some in nearby communities. Will update you with pictures in the next journal. Tomorrow I plan on showing Mildred and two of the young community workers how to type on my computer-- to be continued.

July 18, 2007 morning
I have been back in South Africa for a month now and it already feels like home to me. Computer class was great this morning. Monica was much better than I at training them; she will have another class with them next week. They are so eager to learn and a pleasure to be with. I feel truly blessed to be amongst these people.

July 18, afternoon
Mildred just came by to tell us that she just got word that the gentle sickly lady I mentioned above died yesterday. She asks if we would like to accompany her to the family's home, she wants to take food to them because she was told they were hungry, the food we took last week was all gone. We arrived at their humble mud room and found the body wrapped in old blankets lying on the dirt floor on an old straw mat with one candle burning. Beside the house you could see a shallow grave that had been dug for her burial. My heart aches with pain for these people. But at the same time I can also say, I am happy for her, she is in a much better place where she will never know hunger or pain again. The family cannot even afford a box to put her in. I believe her birth had never been recorded and now her death will not be. But she will remain in my heart forever - she has touched my inner being. 

Love,
Maureen

July 26, 2007
Dear Family and Friends,
This past week has been humbling and also a great learning experience for me! I was invited to a Self Help Group Meeting, called a Savings Group Program where local people create and grow their own businesses.

Let me explain. I told you before that Our Journey is working with Zimele in South Africa. This non-profit organization is doing some amazing work here. The Zulu word "Zimele" means to stand on your own feet.

There were about 25 women meeting in a mud homestead, the poorest of the poor, they had all agreed to save 2 Rand a week, which is equivalent to less than twenty cents in the U.S. With these funds the women are able to make their own decisions on how to use the money they have saved individually and collectively. They have the ability to borrow their money back and start a small business, example: buying a large quantity of eggs at wholesale price and then sell them to their neighbors at retail. This is just one of many practical businesses they can start. The concept is so simple and empowering, it allows these women to have hope, something they may have never experienced before. Another group of women voted to buy material and make children's clothes and sell them in their communities. 

It would be a great next year if Our Journey purchased these children's clothes from local women and then in turn donated them to needy children in the valley. It would be a win-win situation, Our Journey would save so much on postage and we would be helping people help themselves by purchasing the clothes from them. This is definitely something to think about. 


Quote from Zimele's web site:

"Although it is only the beginning, Zimele realizes that with God, direction, and motivation, the seemingly hopeless situation of the KwaZulu Natal community can blossom into success. Through its efforts, Zimele hopes to introduce the spiritual solution of Christ as the ultimate answer."

July 29, 2007
Thanks to your donation to Our Journey, the 2007 Winter Blanket Project has been a success! We have given out over 200 blankets to the most needy. Yesterday, with help from a Church in the city we were able to distribute 100 blankets to people that live in what is called an informal settlement; these settlements are usually in townships located in the outskirts of a city. I have been told people from the valley move there with hope of getting work in the city. They end up living and squatting in areas that are not fit for humans, crowded together in make shift shelters, no sanitation, a lot of disease and most end up getting sick and go back home to die. There must have been over 200 people in line and we only had 100 blankets, it created such frenzy among the people, at times I thought we would be stampeded. 

I am enclosing pictures of where your blankets have gone. 

How You CanHelp: 
To contribute to this work, please send a tax deductible donation to:
Our Journey, Inc.
Fred Mills, CPA, LLC
Route 4, Box 3133 
Townsend, Georgia 31331 
For more pictures, check out our website: www.ourjourneyinc.org

Love,
Maureen

